KXXIV

I HAVE just returned from a very curious and in-
teresting visit, I have been to stay with an old
school friend of my own, a retired Major; he has
a small place of his own in. the country, and has
lately married a very young and pretty wife. I
met him by chance in my club in London, look-
ing more grey and dim than a man who has just
married a lovely and charming girl ought to look.
He. asked me rather pressingly to come and stay
with him ; and though I do not like country-house
visits, for the sake of the old days I went.

Well, it was a very interesting visit; I was
warmly welcomed. The young wife, who I must
say is the daughter of a penniless country clergy-
man with a large family, was radiant; the Major
was quietly and undemonstratively pleased to see
me; the -veil of the years fell off, and I found
myself back on the old easy terms with him, as
when we were schoolboys together thirty years
ago. He is a very simple and transparent crea-
ture, and I read him as if he were a book. He
indulged in almost extravagant panegyrics of his
wife and descriptions of his own happiness. But
I very soon made a discovery.: his charming wife
is, not to put too fine a point upon it, a fool. She
is perfectly harmless, good-natured, and virtuous.